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TUROK’S 
LOST 
VALLEY 


Ve the strange, “sunken” valleys which Turok and 
Andar have discovered in the pre-historic New 
Mexico region, many forms of life from Earth’s past 
ages still survive. The reason lies in the nature of 
these valleys — which are really vast limestone cav- 
erns whose roofs fell in, long ago. The walls are 
towering, unclimbable cliffs. The climate, in con- 
trast to the surrounding desert, is warm and steamy, 
watered by underground sources and heated by 
smouldering volcanic fires. 


This is a great, natural “hot house” where lush plant 
and tree growth provides food for even the largest 
herbivorous reptiles, such as Brontosaurus. The un- 
changing climate has preserved species which 
appeared and died out ages ago in the rest of the 
world and accounts for the fact that early prehis- 
toric animals are found living in the same world 
with later forms of animal life. 
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: ; TUROK AND-ANDAR, TWO INDIAN YOUTHS OF 
SO UF i itesicesieccasrome,sodrwese 
HAVE DISCOVERED A SERIES OF DEEP CANYONS 
STON E (FORMED AGES AGO.8Y THE CAVING IN OF VAST 
LIMESTONE CAVERNS) WHERE 


MANY ANCI Fi FE STU iL ries 
THE GIANT APE ie ENT FORMS OF tt ILL EXIS 


HORNED BEASTSL 


NO,ANDAR! THEIR ARMORED HIDES WOULD [ YEE-HOOO! WACHS MAKE 
TURN OUR ARROWS! FOLLOW ME-—~~-! hea THEM CHARGE US, ANDAR! | 


THEYIRE AFTERUS, \ WE'LULEADTHEMTOTHE HOW ARE WE---GOING <  FOLLOWME--~ 
|TUROK! NOW'WHAT? |,/. CLIFF OVERHANGING THE LAKE... TO DODGE THEM:TUROK? _) OVER THE EDGE! | 
MAKE THEM FALL INE : A 


wow ae 


---HANG FROM NW GH -- THEY'RE 3 -AND CHARGING 
THESE BUSHES! | > STILL COMING-- A RIGHT OVER THE CLIFF! J 


THAT WAS700 
CLOSE, TUROK? 


THOSE BRUTES WILL NOT 
COME BACK RIGHT AWAY 
TO TRAMPLE SQUAWS 


with WEIRD HONKINGS AND ROARINGS, THE PREHISTORIC MONSTERS BATTLE —-- THE ARMOR. OF THE LAND BEASTS 
PROTECTING THEM FROM: FATAL INJURY. 


YS Y 
LET THEM FIGHT! WE MUST UGH! TRUE! THERE ARE TUROK! ANDAR! WE SAW YOU NO, LANOK OUR 
SEE THAT THE TRIBESMEN OTHER DANGEROUS GO OVER THE CLIFF! WE “ MEDICINE “IS 
KEEP TOGETHER ——— BEASTS IN THIS VALLEY! THOUGHT YOU DEAD! g STRONG! WE 
ro . - ‘ 


ARE NOT HURT! 


BUT THIS 1S A BAD PLACE FOR ) we WiLL SEARCH 
OUR WOMEN AND CHILDREN, FOR A GOOD 
TUROK!? WHERE CAN WE CAMPSITE, LANOK 
FIND SAFETY ? --= TOWARD THE 
- VALLEY’S WALL! 


THERE’ THAT MESA 
LOOKS LIKE IT! 


[ THE GROUND GROWS THICK GRASS, ANDAR! IF 
THEY HAD CORN AND BEANS AND PUMPKIN 
TO PLANT ~-—— " 


A SPRING, TUROK ? THIS. IS WHAT 
FEEDS THE WATERFALL! 


NO LARGE BEAST COULDCLIMG | -—-IF THERE } 
UP THIS WAY, LANOK! YOU 
WOULD BE SAFE UP HERE--- 


WE MIGHT TEACH THEM! 
MEANTIME---LET US LOOK 
FOR A WATER SUPPLY ! 


BUT THESE TRIBESMEN HAVE 
NEVER MADE GARDENS, TUROK! 


N 
ieee Zz 
Wty ae 

Wap AY fe 


LOOK ,LANOK-- MANY UGH! TWILL 
ANIMAL TRACKS--- RABBIT, TELL THEM TO 
‘| RACCOON, MOUNTAIN GOAT * COME UP! : 
THERE WILL BE MEAT FOR THISAS A * 
i SAFE HOMES. 


= 


LANOK,WHILE YOUR PEOPLE CAMP 
AND FIND FOOD, ANDAR AND I GO 
HUNTING, DOWN HER : 


= 

| NOW, WHILE OUR PEOPLE IT 1S GOOD,LANOK? 
MAKE CAMP,LET YOU AND T WILL TAKE MY # ; LET US CREEP 
ME EXPLORE THE REST SPEAR --- AND YOU LANOK! 1 HEAR SOUNDS=-~ LIKE UPON IT! 
OFTHIS MESA, NAKI! YOUR CLUB! SOME BEAST PULLING UP ROOTS! | pe 


f 


tg 


Ned 


NY i MALS 
LANOK! NAKI! WHAT A GIANT APE! 
ARE YOU RUNNING FROM? 


HE WAS AS BIGAS AND MY SPEAR BOUNCED OFF / | HOF LISTEN T0 ME! THIS Ds AND A QUICK- 
TEN MEN ==-! HIS HIDE---AND LANOK’S GIANT APE IS REALLY THE TEMPERED RULER 


UGH! AN ANIMAL WITH MIGHTY POWER! WE 
MUST GAIN HIS FAVOR ---OR HE WILL DESTROY 
US! COLLECTALL THE FOOD IN CAMP —=—— 


tF WE SEE HIM, 
& SHALL DIE! 


RULER OF THIS MESA? IT SEEMS! 


THE BASKET IS NEARLY GOOD! NOW LET TWO OF OUR 
FULL, UMPAKKA! s YOUNG MAIDENS CARRY ITINTO 


WY 
H-HE HAS BEEN -~-AND THE TREE THAT 
HERE! THAT DUG: HE BROKE IN PIECES! LET 
UP PLACE=== US. LEAVE THE BASKET. 


~~ AND, HATING THE MAN SCENT, TEARS THE 
THING TO SHREDS! R ‘ DIGGING ROOTS 70 EAT.!... 


BUT THE TRAIL OF THE TWO GIRLS IS STILL FRESH . 
OW! -7HEY BROUGHT THE:FOOD! THE GIANT. 


APE: 


SCENTING THE ODOR OF ROASTED YAM->-YET IGNORANT OF FiRE= 
¢ THE SWEETSMELLING DELICACY--- 


WITH NO HUMAN BEINGS IN REACH OF HIS WRATH,HE 
TEARS UP SOME BRUSH SHELTERS — 
WERE STRAW! 


ANDAR! LOOK! OUR FRIENDS SOMETHING MUST 
——— CLIMBING DOWNS HAVE SCARED THEM, 


PS IT FROM SCORCHED FINGERS! 


THE GIANT APE! THE KINGOF 
THE MESA! HE TRIED TOKILLUS? 
HEIS AS BIG AS TEN MEN? 


1S HE WORSE THAN 7#/5 BEAST, 
LANOK?-THIS G/ANT HOPPER ? 


[ aT'S COMING FOR YOUR ARROW 
Us,TUROK? _-/ POISON WILL 
STOP IT 


THAT DOES IT! THE POISON 
1S FRESH--AND STRONG! 


SHOOT IT, TUROK=~- 
ANDARS SHOOTS 
WE'LL BE FATEWS 


YOUR PEOPLE HAD BETTER CLIMB BACK UPTO THE 
MESA, LANOK! THERE ARE MAMY GIANT HOPPERS-- 
AND OTHER GREAT BEASTS---IN THIS VALLEY. 


WAGH! WE HAD FORGOTTEN 
THEM! WE WILL GO BACK? 
AFTER VOUS 


THE GIANT APE HAS LEFT “= <BACK TOTHE | 
OUR CAMP, ANDAR WOODS, PROBABLY!” I 
si —_ TELL YOUR PEOPLE, a ; 
SEE!WE HAVE BROUGHT YOU SEEDS TO 
PLANT INTO THE GROUND---WHICH WILL 
GROW MANY, MANY PLANTS FOR FOOD! 


WE CANNOT 
EAT THEM 


AND’ LOOK THERE=~~ LITTLE BIRDS WHICH \ ‘i NIGHT COMES SOON f GATHER WOOD. 
-WE WILL TURN LOOSE! WHEN THEY GROW EGGS.ARE J AND KEEP FIRES BURNING AROUND 
UP AND RAISE FAMILIES THERE WILL BE . GOO YOUR CAMP... ANDAR AND 1 WILL 
EGGS TO EAT! 5 STAY BETWEEN YOU AND THE 
i GIANT APE'S WOODS! 


Wy Logs ‘ Ww 
WN 


ae 
tay 
WZ 


ia 


P NO, ANDAR? 


i : WE CAN 
TUROK, DO YOU THINK THE GIANT SLEEP! 


APE WILL COME OUT TONIGHT--~ P 1 WANTA DRINK FROM THE SPRIN' 
| IF THERE 1S ONE? 2 NO NEED TO WAKE TUROK! 
; 


1 CAN T FIGHT HIM, BAREHANDED! 
I'LL PRETEND TO BE DEAD! 


THAT WAS 
ANDAR'S 


THE. GIANT APE? 5 IF 1 DON'T ACCIDENTALLY 
HE HAS ANDAR! - HIT, ANDAR! 


THE ARROW FLIES TRUE, BUT GLANCES FROM AN SUDDEN IMPULSE SENDS HIM CRASHING THROUGH THE JUNGLE, 
UNNOTICED TWIG ~--MERELY GRAZING THE BRUTE'S STILL CARRYING.HIS LIMP BURDEN 
. ARM, 


ra 

ANDAR! YOU NO,BUT THE GIANT APE IS 
ARE NOT HURT GETTING DIZZ¥* YOUR 

AT ALL? ARROW NICKED-HIM?-~~ 


COME ON,TUROK? 


WELL, THERE HE LIES WAGH! I THINK HE HAS 
BOTTOM~~-ASLEEP! DO YOUTHINK ) HAD ENOUGH OF THE 
L si THE OLD TYRANT WILLCOME BACK, / MAN-TRIBE,ANDAR! THE 
=n \ , TUROK ? MESA WILL BE SAFE 
is \ ‘ \ FROM HIM NOW! MAN IS KING 
: Y HERE NOW! 


\ 


SON OF 
STONE 


THE STICK 
THROWER 


DIVE DEEP, ANDAR! NO 
‘ CROCODILES IN 7H/S POOL! 


7 LISTEN! SOMETHING IS 
HEADING THIS WAY! 
SOUNDS ANGR 


~ >= REACHES THE LOWER END OF THE POOL AND DIVES IN? HIS GRIM PURSUER--~ A COW MASTODON---PLOWS INTO 


THAT FELLOW CANNOT STAY 
AFLOAT MUCH LONGER,TUROK? 


coven! 
AHBHHHHE 


( H/-087 COME 
THIS WAY! 


IN HERE IS SAFETY! 
WE WILL HOLD YOU UP! 


[GRUMBLING HER DISAPPOINTMENT, THE MASTODON 
; ee LEAVE 
MY NAME--— \\\ zs 
ONE OF THE STICK-THROWERS? 1 AM 
ACOMAG! AN. TUROK---AND MY FRIEND IS ANDAR! 


“COME ONS I THINK " ---BUT. I'M WORRIED ABOUT.OUR 
THE BIG ONE HAS 4 BOWS AND ARROWS, ANDAR! THAT BIG 
Z fs , COW WAS STAMPING AROUND WHERE 
WE LAID THEM! 


AND HALF OF OUR ARROWS? MY THROWING STICK+-") > YOUARE BETTER 
WE HAVE NO DEFENSE AGAINST IT FLOATED! "- OFF THAN WE ARE, 
WILD ANIMALS NOW! ( ACOMACS: . 


WEHAVE SPARE BOWS AND We Wiiieolie'| KLE CONE. TOO! 

ARROWS CACHEDIN THE HIDDEN -)- WE WITE'OUR oft 

CANYON, ANDAR!IFWEREACH /  NIDICINE IG CY 
THERE SAFELY- ~~ < ! < 


mri 


THERE IS. THE CAVERN ENTRANCE —--AND A 
HORNED WARRIOR BETWEEN IT AND US! 


PSST! TUROK! DO WE HAVE TO 
SHOW ACOMAC THE ENTRANCE 
TO QUR HIDDEN CANYON ? 


[ YOU HAVE HIDDEN SPARE 
WEAPONS HERE , TUROK? 


1 DO NOT LIKE THIS PLACE! 


4 WARRIOR WITH BAD EYE ~ 
SIGHT, ANDAR ! NO, DANGER IF 
WE'RE CAREFUL! 


IF WE SHOW IT TO ACOMAC, HE WILL SHOW HIS 
TRIBE! WE WILL FOOL HIM, SOME WAY, 
AND KEEP OUR SECRET! 


NO ONE LIKES ACOMAC!) WATCH THOSE 
17, ACOMACE BATS! SEE WHERE THEY GO! 


THE BATS FLY TOWARDS j THERE ARE NO MORE 
THE DAYLIGHT--~ THE BATS, TUROK —-~ 
PLACE WE CAME IN--- 


EEYOW! SOME THING ~ --SOME- 
THING TOOK THEM! DOWN INTO 
THE POOL— = 


>= THE HALF WHICH LIES IN THE HIDDEN CANY! 
as Sao 


é WHOOSH! THAT WAS A WORTH IT- 
LONG BREAT! KEEP OUR 


\f TWERE'S OUR BABY LONGNOSE,TUROK !, HE IS GLAD 
REMEMBER ? WE BROUGHT HIM HERE! TO SEE US! 


HE HAS BEEN LONESOME! WE SEE, ANDA' 
OUGHT TO BRING ANOTHER CALF TAIL HAIRS SINCE WE SAW HIM? THEY WOULD 
IN TO KEEP HIM COMPANY, TUROK! | MAKE A“GOOD LUCK” BRACELET... 


YOU KNOW, TUROK,THIS YES! HE WOULD HAVE BEEN ("IT 1S A HANDSOME BRACELET? 
18 A LUCKY CALFL MEAT FOR LONG TOOTH IF WE WELL, NOW WE MUST PICK UP 
HAD NOT RESCUED HIM! ~- OUR SPARE BOWS ---~AND 
é LOOK FOR ACOMAC! 


UGH! IF WE ‘ 
CAN FIND HIM?! 
1 DON'T THINK 
HE WOULD 
WAIT LONG! 


WITH THEIR WEAPONS WRAPPED IN WATERPROOF 
LIZARD SKIN,TUROK AND ANDAR AGAIN ENTER 
‘THE/POOL , 


COME, ANDAR! LET'S LOOK FOR HIM! 
WE CAN FIND WHERE HIS TRIBESMEN LIVE! 


T SEE HIM,ANDA' 
BIRD IS TRYING T 


TO EMERGE IN THE CAVERN» 
PHOOOH! HE'S GONE, 


TUROK? ACOMAC--- Jf ( SCARED 


| PROBABL' 


Gal a 


—~—— NOT FAR 
FROM HERE! 


THAT'S ACOMACL 
“SOMETHING 1S AFTER 


WAGH! WHAT 
KILLED IT? 


AIEE! GHOSTS! YOU 
ARE DEAD? 


HOH, ACOMAC! WE GOT YOU 
OUT OF TROUBLE AGAIN! 


HA,HA,HA,! WE ARE NOT WAGH! HOW 
DEAD, ACOMAC! COME DOWN DID YOU KILL 
AND PINCH US | BESIDES, (T---UNLESS 
DIDN'T WE KILL THE BIRD? YOU ARE 
GHOSTS ? 


= 
OWWW? IT-IS MAGIC! 7HA7 WE WILL SHOW HOf LOOK HERE ,TUROK! WE WILL WAGH! YOU 6/VE 
LITTLE SHARP STICK COULD / YOU WHAT“LITTLE GIVE THESE FEATHERS TO ACOMAC THEM TO ME ? 
NOT KILL A WAKAK --~- STICKS” LIKE ———-~—TO CARRY HOME! 
THESE CAN DO --- 
IF YOU'STAY WITH US, 
ACOMAC! 


NOW I AM AGREAT WARRIOR? 

NONE OF THE STICK THROWERS 

EVER KILLED A WAKAK 
BEFORE! 


MY PEOPLE ? THEY LIVE OVER 

THERE! 1 WILL SHOW YOU, TUROK 

AND ANDAR? WE WILL ALL BE 
FRIENDS! 


( OF COURSE WE HELPED HOH! WACHE HOH! ACOMAC! WHERE DO 


YOU---A LITTLE, ACOMAC! TUR GRAS 'S DEAD, YOUR PEOPLE LIVE? 


LET US FOLLOW ATA LITTLE DISTANCE, 
ANDAR---SO ACOMAC'S PEOPLE WILL HAVE 
WARNING OF OUR COMING! 


THE ANGRY COW MASTODON! RECOGNITION IS 
QUICKLY FOLLOWED — — — : : 


SUDDENLY THE COW CATCHES THE SCENT OF TUROK AND ANDAR? 


BUT HER WHOLE MANNER CHANGES? THE FIERCE LOOK IS . - BACK, ANDAR! HAVE YOUR SHE: ACTS 

GONE FROM HER EYES! SHE ADVANCES SLOWLY, ARROW READY---BUT/ TH/WK-\ \ STRANGELY! - 

NESRNINGLN GS : THIS COW LONGNOSE MEANS» / BUT DON'T TRUST | 
‘ US NO HARM! HER TOO FAR,TUROK ? 


ay 
ANDAR! SHE SMELLS THE HAIR BRACELET! LET HER SMELL YOUR UGH! BUT 

THIS 1S OUR BABY LONGNOSE'S MOTHER! BRACELET, TOO,ANDAR! _ THEN WHAT: 
SHE WAS MAD WITH GRIEF ATHIS LOSS? if 


WAGH! IT IS GREAT MAGIC! THE “MEDICINE” THE LONGNOSE IS NOT ANGRY ANY MORE, UGH! BUT 
“TUROK AND ANDAR CAN DO ANYTHING? ACOMAC! LEAD THE WAY TO YOUR TOO CLOSEL’ 
a s Z PEOPLE, AND WE WILL FOLLOW! TUROK! 


TUROK ! DOES THE 3 1 DON'T SEE HOW WE CAN 
LONGNOSE HAVE STOP HER, ACOMAC ! BUT 
TO FOLLOW US! SHE 1S GENTLE NO 


HOH! 1 BRING TUROK AND ANDAR--- 
" AND 8IG MEDICINE? 


~+-BUT ONLY FORA MOMENT! SUDDENLY THEY ARE SCATTER- 


ING IN. WILD TERROR — 


Pies 


x! \ 
Aaa Sia 
By MSN 


7 f 
Wy , 


HA,HA! POOR ACOMAC DA THERE IS 
COULON'T TAKE IT ANY Fi ONLY ONE THING 
LONGER! WHAT SHALL WE TO DO,ANDAR. 
DO NOW, TUROK ? : 


WAIT! WAIT FOR 
ACOMAC! 


—--AND THAT IS TO BRING THIS COW 
LONGNOSE AND HER BABY TOGETHER ! 
SHE'LL. SURELY FOLLOW US UNTIL WE DO 


WHIRLING, THE COW MEETS THE CHARGE OF TWO BRING THEM DOWN, 
_| SAVAGE SMH/LODONS, WHOM SHE SAW, JUST IN 
TIME TO HURL TUROK OUT OF DANGER. 


ae 


YES-~-= BEFORE 
THEY TEAR HER! 


AN HOUR LATER THEY COME IN SIGHT OF THE 
CAVERN WHICH LEADS TO THE HIDDEN CANYON. 


THB Re OEASIMURHE LoNanse® Ainone 
peng NOME: OWE QUR:EIVES (0 (OU aa WILL HAVE A BIG SURPRISE; 


FOR YOU! 


i 
BUT WE DID IT WAS. WORTH THE AND THEY WILL NOT FORGET 
BRINGING THE BABY LONG- (T BEFORE! TROUBLE, ANDAR! SEE US——- EVER! 


NOSE UNDER WATER “HE WON'T HOW HAPPY THEY AR’ 
THROUGH THE POOL, F oe : 


ANDAR... 


Aknet paused in his task of picking 
egg-sized stones from the edge of the 
mountain stream. The quiet eddy reflected 
his likeness perfectly, but Aknet scowled 
at it. The lean, ropey muscles of his arms, 
the too-prominent ribs, the bony shoul- 
ders—all these reminded him-that he was 
not yet a man! While other boys. of his 
height had bulging biceps, able to lift 
great stones, or wield heavy clubs, Aknet 
still kept the figure of a skinny youngster! 
i Aknet was tough and wiry, but when he 
wrestled with other Stone Age youths,| 
their greater weight counted against him 
And grown men brushed him aside! He 
“remembered how, two days ago, he had 
picked up the big war club of Hawkut, the 
strong man of the tribe, just to test its 
weight. And Hawkut had snatched it from 
him, knocking him over with a back- 
handed slap and a roaring laugh! 

Aknet made a face at his reflection in 
the water—and dropped three round 
stones into his rawhide pouch.. Throwing 
stones was one thing he was good at! He 
could bring down a rabbit or a bird al- 
most at every throw—and nobody else 
in the tribe could do that. With hard- 

' thrown pebbles, he could always make 
big-muscled bullies keep their distance. 
-Aknet dreamed of the day he would kill 
a great wild ox, ora saber-toothed Smilo- 


don—-and the Big Muscles would admit 
that he, too, was a Man! 

As he turned away from the stream, ¢ a 
hoarse shout rose from the camp of his 


~ tribe! From that one shout it grew swiftly 


‘to. a yelling, many-voiced ¢lamor, Fe- 
peated over and over: “BEAR! BEAR! 
BEAR! Our men are fighting a BEAR! Help! 


HELP THEM!” 
The camp was empty when Aknet 


reached it—but he outran the yelling 
crowd, and passed it! Now, from.around 
the canyon’s bend, he could hear the gruff 
roaring of a bear, the fighting howls of 
men as they battled it. 

Suddenly the whole scene flashed into 
Aknet's view. The bear, reared up on his 
hind legs, towered fully nine feet tall. At 
his feet lay Hawkut the Strong. And, jab- 
bing at him with their stone-headed spears 
were the four other warriors, whom the 
BEAR had surprised in the deep,’ rock: 
walled gorge. 

Aknet saw it all at once, and swift as: 
a mountain goat, he bounded: up. the 
weathered ledges which formed the can- 
yon side, At the top, almost directly 
above the embattled bear, Aknet picked 
up a stone the size of his head. He raised 
it high—took careful aim—hurled — it 
down! He held his breath— 

THUMP! The heavy stone struck full on 
the head of the monster bear: The ‘brute 
fell forward, limp i in death! The tating 
spears were not needed, 

But in their fighting frenzy the itibes- 
men were still attacking the dead bear, 
when Aknet reached Hawkut. The strong 
man of the tribe had been playing dead 
—with a broken leg. He grinned at Akn 

“l-saw you throw the stone which \ 
the Terrible One,” Hawkut stated, as Ake 
net helped him to stand on one leg. ee 
was a man's deed—and, Aknet, you have 
this day become a MANL” 


STILL s SLEEPY AT DAYBREAK, LOTOR THE RACCOON IS SHAKEN AWAKE BY HIS HUNGRY YOUNGSTERS ! 
THEY KNOW THAT FATHER IS THE PROVIDER! 


HIS DIVE FOR THE ENTRANCE IS SPEEDED BY Al THE ENTRANCE LOTOR PAUSES. LIVING IN A STRANG! 
KEENAH HIS MATE, WHO CANNOT HUNT UNTIL SUNKEN VALLEY WHERE ANCIENT OND TERRIBLE FORMS OF 


HER FOOT HAS HEALED FROM A SCORPION'S LIFE STILL EXIST, A HASTY EXIT CAN MEAN DEATH! 
STING £ Boey TOO WANTS BREAKFAST — 


AND DEATH IS THERE -~- LOAFING ABOUT IN THE FORM OF & 
HUGE MEAT-EATING 4¢2054URUS— — WHOIS ALWAYS 
WNGRY, EVEN FOR TINY MOUTHFULS LIKE LOTOR’S TRIBE! 


AS THE MONSTER SHOWS NO SIGN OF LEAVING, 
LOTOR'S PROBLEM DEEPENS! WITH A HUNGRY 
FAMILY BEHIND HIM AND A HUNGRY ALZOSAURUS 
IN FRONT-~-HE IS REALLY IN A TIGHT FIX? 


THEN <-- AN IDEA! THE WIND ISIN THE RIGHT THE WIND TAKES IT IN A BOUNDING, WHIRLING DANCE ! IT LOOKS 
DIRECTION, AND GUSTY... THIS DRIED TUMBLE- 

WEED 15 MADE TO ORDER! LOTOR DISLODGES 

IT. FROM THE ROCKS — — —— 


--- AND THE BIRD-BRAINED ALZOSAURUS DOESN'T KNOW THE 
DIFFERENCE? AWAY HE LEAPS AFTERIT! d 


‘A BULLFROG---AND A BIG ONE,1T00——-18 
STRUMMING HIS DEEP GUITAR- LIKE NOTES, 
UNAWARE OF THE RACCOON! LOTOR BEGINS 
HIS STALKING. 


EXPERTLY HE GETS HIS GRIP--- AND MISTER WITHIN SIGHT. OF HIS DEN HE HALTS, IN DISGUST... THAT TOOTHY 
FROG PUTS UPA KICK : MONSTER HAS RETURNED--- TO PAW AT THE DEN'S VERY 


ENTRANCE! 


THAT WILL NEVER DO! IF THE AZZOSAURUS EVER STARTED 
ROLLING BOULDERS WITH HER HIND FEET, THE DEN WOULD BE 
WRECKED! RAISING HIS HEAD, LOTOR WHINNIES LOUDILY. 


---AND SCURRIES UNDER THE EDGE OF ABIG 
ROCK, OUT OF SIGHT! MISTER FROG,GLAD TO 
BE FREE, GIVES A MIGHTY JUMP... 


HALF WAY TO THE DEN'S ENTRANCE,HE PAUSES AGAl| 


UNHAPPILY LOTOR AMBLES TOWARD HIS DEN 
TIME SNIFFING EAGERLY AT THE LATELY DU 


1S HUNGRY FAMILY WILL Sa) 
HILE 4¢LO0S4URUS 1S ABOU 
BE 100 DANGEROUS! 


MOMENTS LATER HE 1S DOWN TO THE CLUTCH OF BREAKFAST (8 SERVED! MOTHER RACCOON STIRS THE CON- 
FRESH LAID EGGS, LERT BY AAS. ALLOSAURUS! TENTS WHILE THE YOUNGSTERS DIP AND LICK THEIR LITTLE 
HE BOOSTS ONE OF THE SPHERICAL LEATHER: ‘PAWS. FROG'S LEGS ARE A MEAL, MAY T7HiS ISA EEAST! 


SHELLED EGGS OUTOF THE HOLE = — 


Half-frozen cowpokes... . Half-starved 

Indians. A boiling feud and an 

angry rapids stood between them. . . It had to 
explode into ‘Bullets at Bad River.” 


ONLY 10¢ AT YOUR FAVORITE DELL COMICS DEALER 


DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 


Prentstorre MEN were hunters, long before they 
became farmers and gardeners. Using weapons 
which ranged from clubs, rough stones and sharp 
sticks to exquisitely shaped arrow and spear heads 
of quartz, they killed whenever and whatever they 
could, for food. Their stone weapons have been 
found among the bones of the woolly mammoth— 
the hugest warm-blooded animal ever to tread the 
earth. 


If intelligence is measured by ability to solve new 
problems, prehistoric men were VERY intelligent. 
Just to live, before tools were invented, needed a 
quick, clever mind. For Man never had the claws 
and teeth and speed of the beasts who wished to 
prey upon HIM! Each day—often each hour—was a 
new problem in survival. And Prehistoric Man met 
it successfully. He was never monkey-minded or 
ape-brained. If he had been, without the strength 
of the gorilla or the climbing ability of monkeys, 
he would have died out. 


After the invention of better weapons and better 
tools, Prehistoric men in the cooler regions of 
Earth were able to make warm clothing from the 
hides of animals. They also made bags or baskets 
in which they gathered wild fruits, nuts, and seeds. 
There are tribes today which live in a similar 
fashion—notably some Eskimos, 


DELL 


A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 
The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment, The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
Jun. “DELL CoMics ARE Goop comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal. 


THe HAPPY CHREEAL! 
PW inniws 
o-9 2 


the 


happy way 
to start 
the day 


Lae HAPPY SNAG. 


fruit-flavor 
fruit-color TRIX 


little sugared corn puffs 


nourishing and crisp 


